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LIGHTNING COMICS 

By wielding his powerful bolt 
u against all enemies of Good, 
Lightning crashes his way 
into your heart. His daring 
: deeds will leave you breath- 
less. And you will thrill to 
The Raven, Marvo the Ma- 
gician, and the rest. Get a 
copy! 
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'THIS IS FOR THE CHILDREN 
OF ENGLAND, YOU EATS r-" 
— -T_ CAN'T HAVE IT j— <r 


)/OH NO?^ 
(FIRST I'LL 
I DISPOSE 
VgF YOUy 
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COOKS LIKE THE COBRA COTTW 
AWAY! WE'LL LOOK HIM UPA5* 
SOON AS WE TURN THESE SATS 
OVER TO THE POLICE 



fl-ATER, AT THE COBRA'S 

TP- 7 HIDEOUT I 

WE CLEANED \_ 



UP TODAV 8UT TONIGHT *— > 
THERE'S TO BE A BIS CHAR- 
ITY BALL FOR THOSE EN~r 
EMIES OF THE AXIS/THE < 
ENGLISH! WE'LL ATTEND} 

IN COSTUME ANDF/ " 

STEAL THE J X A A 
MONEY-^y M A 





/ THAT OUGHT TO *— N 

(SCRAMBLE YOUR BEAINS ) 
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AFTER THE COBBAAND HIS 
SANS ABB TAKEN AWAV BY 

THE POLICE ff 



THAT MONEY FOE THE _ 
ENSi-ISH CH1LDBEN p^sJj" WELL, CAP? 

i, ':PM N, THOSE POOR 

^IKIDS NEED ALL 
' .THE HELP _ ' 
■THEY CAN 
GET THESE 
DAYS 




THE COBRA IS DETEK* 
MINED TO GET THAT' ' 
VITAMIN SUPPLV POR 
HIS OWN USE — 



£££££? A ii£SJV2LX INFORMED BY THE COASTAlJ 




WE'RE TOO 
LATE 





IN ADDITION TO SureR-MySTERV 
COMICS YOU'LL F ND A SWELL VAHN 
ABOUT MASNO AND MIV/NWH, 



THE NEARNESS- OP VULCAN'S HEAT HAD CAWED THE TYPHOON 
MO TOE TO BUST. SEElKfiTWS THE THU65 HAVE ONLY ONSTHOUSWi:.. 



W VETi SET OUT 
I HEBE BEFORE 
k BURN UP' 


WE 


f WOW! HE'S 
i BABY' 




|| *MJ HAVEN'T A 
W HEN AHVTHIMG 1 
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BUT THE CROWD, 
AFRAID Of ITS 
MONEV, START 
INTO CRASHING 
TUB WtNPOWS 
Of THE BANK 
IN CHOCK TO 
EKTER 




BUT AS Pole ENTERS THE GAI?, HE TREACHEROUSLY TUHNS 
THE SWITCH THAT STARTS THE TYPHOON.' 



8UT TO BOLES DISMAY, THE TYPHOCM DION *T SEEM TD WORK' 
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District attorney ralph nelson 
overcomes loopholes in the 
law and brings criminals to 
justice as that mysterious 
nemesis of evil, the black 
spider. peggy dodo-e, his 
secretary, is the only one 
who knows that the young- 
district attorney is really 
THE BLACK SPIDER. 



A 

POLICEMAN 

BOARDS THE 

MORBINI 

YACHT, WHICH 

HAD BEEN 

STOLEN 

FROM THE 

SOVERNMENT 

AND IS NOW 

DRIFTINCr 

AIMLESSLY 

NEAR A 

LONELY 

BEACH- 



yT"\Wy WELL, ILL BE--! HE'S 
K aa[ DEAD 1 STONE DEAD AND 
V^f?gijk5H0T THROUGH THE BACK ! 
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THE NEXT DAY. RALPH NELSON, D.A. 
"RETURNS FROM A BRIEF VACATION 




RALPH! \HUMMPH! IT'S ABOUT X HELLO 
IT'S &O0D ] TIME ! CAVORTING- AT j PEG. STILL 
GOT YOUR 
GROUCH ON 
INSPECTOR 
I'VE FOLLOWED 
THE CASE IN <; 
THE "HERALD" 
TELL ME 
MORE ABOUT 
NSPECTOR 




THE BLACK ) BLACK SPIDER BE HANGED 
SPIDER SUPS A CRIMINAL LIKE ALL THE 
OTHERS. NELSON, IF YOU READ THE 
"HERALD* THERE ISN'T MUCH , 
MORE I CAN 

TELL YOU. I / I'LL &ET TO 
WISH THERE/ WORK ON IT 
WAS .' y\ IMMEDIATELY. 
MAYBE I CAN 
DO SOMETHING 




THE BOAT 


5 SINKING--. 1 


WELL, WHOEVER 


IT IS, IS 


SURE ANXIOUS TO GET 


^ RID OF 


ME 


• 
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CAUG-HT LIKE A DROWNING 
RAT ! THERE MUST BE A 
WAY OUT OF HERE 
- I'VE GOT IT ' 





I HOPE 'THESE TRACKS WERE 
MADE BY THE MAN WHO 
TRIED TO WISH ME INTO 
A WATERY GRAVE, I'M 
GOING tO FOLLOW THEM 





NO, I'LL 


HE SEEMED TO 


HAND HIM 


| THINK MY WIFE 


OVER, TELL 


/ ALICE HAD A 


ME, WHY, 


VALUABLE JEWEL 


DID HE \ 


AND WANTED TO 


PULL A ' 


BOR UFf? ^^ 


&UN ON , 




YOU ? A 


if BUT 1 HAVE 




»\N0 SUCH OEM 
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WELL, I'LL TAKE CARE 
OF HIM. OOOD6VE, 
MR ER . .. .^^d 


T. ..CHANDLER 
/GOODBYE, MR. 
^SPIDER j 


jiflra^ 
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THE BUCK SPIDER APPROACHES HIS HIDEOUT 



NOW I'LL FIND OUT IF YOU WERE THE 
ONE WHO SANK THE YACHT. ALSO WHAT 
THIS JEWEL BUSINESS IS 
ALL ABOUT . _^j. 





MY "FRIEND" SEEMS ANYIOUS 
TO GET RID OF ME. WELL, 

'M GOING TO HELP HM! 

'LL COLLECT MV PETS AND 
GET OUT THE BACK WAV 
WITH THE BUTLER, I'M NOT 
FINISHED WITH HIM YET 




NO WONDER I COULDN'T 
&UP&E THE DOOR.' OKAY 
MY FRIEND, YOU'RE &OING- 
TO HAVE YOUR WISH. THE 
BLACK SPIDER IS COIN&- 
TO OFFICIALLY DIE ' 




A HALF MILE AWAY, THE 
BLACK SPIDER SEARCHES 

THE BUTLER AND FINDS , _, ._ 

IT'S A TORN MAP OF THE 

WALL IN THE YACHT, SHOWING- 
HOW TO OPEN THE PANEL 

WITHOUT SETTING- OFF THE 

GUN. HMM— IT WAS HE WHO 

TRAPPED ME 

THERE, BUT 

WHERE'S THE 

OTHER HALF 
OF THE 
MAP 




NEXT DAY, IN THE DISTRICT ATTORNEY'S OFFICE 



THE SPIDER IS 

DEAD! WE FOUND 
HIS CAPE IN AN 
EXPLOSION. ONLY 
THIS DODO HERE- 



I COULD SWEAR A INSPECTOR 
\ SIR, IT WAS THE \ STERN IS 
BLACK SPIDER RIGHT, 
WHO KNOCKED / CAREY, IT 
ME OUT LAST /MUST HAVE 
NI&HT / BEEN YOUR 

IMAGINATION 




THERE. 1 I TOLD YOU SO. ONLY 
NOW WE'VE GOT ANOTHER'MURDER 
ON OUR HANDS. A BUTLER. WE 
FOUND HIM ON THE ROAD 




WHEN THE INSPECTOR AND 
THE POLICEMAN) LEAVE 

ALL RIGHT, RALPH. I'LL 
LOOK THROUGH THE FILES 
AND 5EE IF THE BUTLER 
HAS A POLICE RECORD 




I WONDER IF THE JEWEL 
SHOWN HERE IS THE SAME 
ONE THE BUTLER. WAS 
TRYING- TO GET FROM 

CHANDLER IT WASN'T 

IN THE PANEL. I EXAMINED 
THAT CAREFULLY 



HAS THAT &UY GOT A , 
POLICE RECORD, RALPH! 
BA-BY" 





HE WAS A MEMBER OF THE 
MORRINI GANG. I BROUGHT IN 
THE MORRINI 

FILE TOO /-^LOOK! THAT'S 

CHANDLER AND 

. WIFE... ALL 

MEMBERS OF THE 

GANG. I SEE IT 

ALU NOW ! 




SEE WHAT ? \ EVERYTHING 
WHERE ARE I I'M GOING TO 
YOU GOING-?/&ET THE KILLER 
OF THOMPSON 
AND THE BUTLER 




UHE BLACK SPIDER 

VISITS EVERY JEWELRY 
FENCE IN THE CITY 
WITH A PICTURE OF 

THE CHANDLERS. 
THREATENING-. THEM 
WITH HIS PETS, HE 
DEMANDS TO KNOW IF 
THEY' RECOGNIZE THE 
PICTURE AND ALSO IF 
CHANDLER HAS BEEN IN 
TO SELL A JEWEL. 
THE ANSWER IS ALWAYS 
"NO." BUT JUST AS HE 
15 ABOUT TO GIVE UP,), 

37 
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IN A FREI&HT ELEVATOR IN THE 
CHANDLER3' APARTMENT HOUSE- 
TO THE 30™ FLOOR BOY, AND IF 
YOU KNOW WHAT'S GOOD FOR YOU, 
DON'T TELL ANYONE I'M UP THERE 
WHEN I &ET 
OFF.' 2 N-N-NO, SIR. 1 .' 
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A TOU&H CUSTOMER, 
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ALL RIGHT. T I TREAT 
YOU FIEND/ FIRE WITH 
THAT'S WHAT I FIRE. NOW 
YOU ARE ! X-WRITE ! 





THE THOMPSON MURDER X YOU KNOW, 
HAS BEEN SOLVED, NELSON, J I NSPECTO.R, WE 
8UT NOT THAT YOU HAD J OUGHT BE 
ANYTHING TO DO WITH < GRATEFUL TO 
IT. THE BLACK SPIDER- / HIM. HE DOES 
BLAST HIM ! - DID IT J THE WORK AND 
WE GET THE CREDIT 
•0^1 "A SPLENDID COMBINATION 



A REAL SURPRISE BLACK SPIDER STORY IN. 
THE NEXT ISSUE OF SUPER-MYSTERV COMICS 



BULLETS WON'T STOP THAT 
CROCODILE IN TIME .. 
BUT. 




YOU FIEND 1 YOUR FATHER? 
WHAT DID <l DISPOSED OF 
YOU DOWITHJHIMVaRY IN&EN- 
MY POOR VlOUSLYI I PUT 
FATHER?/ HIMINTHE TOMB 
IN PLACE OF THE 
MUMMY! THE LID IS 
MUCH TO HEAVY FOR HIM 
TO LIFT... SO HE 
MUST DIE I 




THEY TELL ME IF YOU KIN CrtT 
AHOLTOF SOMETHING WITH YOUR 
TEETH TO ANCHOR YOU—YOU KIN 
WORK YOUR WAY OUT OF SAND. I HAVE 
ITJCHOPI SWIN6 THAT HEATHEN PIO- 
TA1L OF YOURN OVER THIS WAY 




TRIM MY JIBI..X GOOD T 

HERE COMES' J NICHTIEI 
THEM ARAB V^THIS TIME " 
DEVILS) r-? 6URY HEADS 





Ku^De 
TU E L N EXT 

1 „,*IZE5 



| OF WHICH CRN aoW UP 
„ SEVERAL BUILDINGS' 



i-> 




BAH/ INSTEAD OF 
THIS FOOLISHNESS 
KIDS SHOULD BE 
TRAINED TO ENDURE 
PAIN AND LEARN HOW 
BECOME PART OF A 
MILITARY MACH\NE 
AS THEV ARE IN 
E GREATER. REICH ! 




TUE CONTEST IS ON .' WITH ALL. THOSE 
PLANES IM THE AIR AT ONE TIME, 
ONE WILL P£N ANW 
ATTENTION TO 




TIE 'EM UP AND WE'LL 
TAKE 'EM ALONG ON, 
THE DEATH RIDE .' /WE'LL USE ' 




KINGSBURY GULCH was already becoming hazy in 
(he intersecting gorges when Sarrr Tanner made the 
L..t turn in the looping trail. Just ahead in the clus- 
ter of fir and pine was the cabin he called home. Yesterday 
he was poor as job's turkey and now he was rich". The 
returns from the assayer over Weaver way proved it. And 
before long a dredge would be working the rich alluvial 
deposits within his claim boundaries. 

Before many minutes he could tell his pard. Hawk 
Kramer, the glad news. Rich! And [he dredge operators 
had signed papers guaranteeing immediate action. Hawk 
would be pleased. Good old Hawk Kramer. He was a fit 
pard for any tough trail. Almost certain -wealth would lift 
the sharpness from tha little man's tongue. 

Sam Tanner could see the lighted doorway now. A saf- 
fron light coming from a smoky oil lamp. Hawk would 
be cooking supper on the rusted stove, he thought pleas- 
antly. Somehow the sharp, tangy air whispering "through the 
pines whetted a man's appetite. This was a fine country, 
even though the weather was damnably hot and the forest 

The cabin seemed to crouch in the shadows as big Sam 
Tanner entered the clearing. A dozen strides brought him 
to the lighted doorway. An affectionate grin lighted his 
wide face when his searching eyes found the skinny figure 
beside the cookstove. 

Hawk Kramer's thin hands seemed to shake when he 
looked up and saw his partner. The coffee pot slipped from 
his fingers and the contents splashed hissingly over the 
stove top. 

"You made a quick trip, Sam," he mumbled, eyeing the 
big man sharply. And then he turned away. 

"Had plenty reasons for hurryin," big Tanner chuckled. 
Lowering his pack to the floor, he claimed a rickety stool. 
"Everything's fixed, ol' pard. The dredge will be in here 
next week. And I'm packin' five thousand dollars advance 
money ! The samples them fellers took awhile back run 
three dollars a yard. All our trails will be easy ones from 
now on." His deep laugh filled the room. 

Hawk Kramer's thin face flushed, then paled. His close- 
set eyes took on an icy sheen. 

"Easy trails," he mumbled dazedly. "All my life I've " 
been huntin' easy trails an! found hard ones. You ain't 
foolin' me,, are you, Sam?" 

"Shucks, no," big Tanner protested, thrusting a spade- 
sized hand into his gaping shirt front. "Here's proof." 

A sheaf of crisp greenbacks cascaded over the table. 
"There's proof, Hawk. Five thousand in good money, an' 
here's the contract with the dredge men. Half of this is 
yours, ol' pard." 

Hawk Kramer's round, eyes darted toward the tabic, 
seemed to caress the new bank notes. His breath caught, 
then escaped sighingly. Sam Tanner noticed his agitation. 

"You ain't ailin', are you, Hawk?" he asked quickly. 
"Mabbe some of the fancy grub I toted in will straighten 

"Come to think of it, I ain't been feelin' so good lately. 
An' seein' so much money sorta takes my wind away. I 
reckon I've been, workin' too hard of late- "■ 



Brother 

By Dewey 

Sam Tanner smiled, knowing his partner was noted for 
his laziness. But he didn't care. Their working days were 
over. All they would do now would be to sit back and let 
royalties accumulate. 

"Better scrub some of the trail dust off your face and 
dig into this grub," Kramer complained, placing steaming 
food upon the table. "The stove's hot as hell. Everything's 
hot. Wish it would rain an' cool this country some." His 
trembling fingers stacked the money into a neat pile. 

"Daggone," Sam Tanner boomed. "1 plumb forgot I'm 
hungry. You're right about the rain, Hawk. There's danger 
of fires-r-and rattlers." 

HAWK KRAMER shot a searching glance.into Tanner's 
concerned face, watched him shoulder through the 
doorway and reach for their battered washpan. 

"You'll have to get some^water from the spring," he 
explained. "I used the last for the coffee." 

Sam Tanner's hand halted. Somehow the water pail al- 
ways seemed empty. He couldn't remember the time his 
partner had filled it from the box-over spring. Maybe Hawk 
u'as ailing, he granted, catching the bucket bail. 

"I been workin' > on the spring today, Sam," Kramer 
called from the doorway. "There's a box of muck you'll 
have to'Iifr out." 

Sam Tanner turned curiously, catching a strange note in 
Hawk's voice. It was like him all right to be puttering 
needlessly. The spring was clean as a hound's tooth, he 
temembered. Wafer was plentiful and cold as ice. 

Halting beside the boxlike covering, he raised the hinged 
lid and explored the dark interior with his hands. The 
box of muck was resting upon a cross plank, he noticed 
Passing his hands over the heaped surface, he stiffened. 
Something cold 1 and ropy lay coiled beneath his fingers! 
A snake! The reptile's darting head and needlelike fangs 
were too fast for him. 

Bitten! A whirring, angry rattle beat against Sam Tan- 
ner's pounding ears as he stumbled toward the cabin. 

Hawk Kramer was standing in the yard. Standing, with 
arched body and whispering breath. The big man weaved 
into the light. 

"A rattler got me, Hawk!" he shouted hoarsely. "Tagged 
my left hand. Get one of my rawhide bootlaces — quick!" 

But Hawk Kramer stood as if paralyzed. One skinny 
hand was crushed against his thin, suibbled lips and the 
other outthrust as if fending off this sudden tragedy which 
had overtaken his bluff partner. Sam Tanner's distended 
eyes held Kramer's face a split-second and then Sam 
plunged into the cabin. 

His movements were swift, certain, as he snatched a boot- 
lace from a wall-peg and whipped it around his left arm. 
A skinning knife lying upon a shelf caught his sweeping 
gaze. Three slashes and the fang marks were obliterated by 
a gush of discolored blood. And now his pain-filled eyes 
snapped to Hawk Kramer's ashen face. 

"The rattler was in the spring-box," he- grated. "In the 
box of muck you left for me to move." 

"The heat musta drove him down to water, Sam," Kra- 
mer faltered, eyes darting. "Yeh, that's it. The dryness and 
heat is drivin* all rattlers off the mountains trrwater." 



Rattler 



Colvin 



Sam Tanner stood .with his hips braced against the table 
edge, staring down at his dripping, crimsoned hand. Cold 
perspiration lined his leathery cheeks, dripped from his 
. bearded chin. 

"Looks like I'm a goner. Hawk. Good as dead unless you 
c'n get help from the ranger station over in Hayfork Val- 
ley. You better light out." His glistening forehead puck- 
ered. "No, wait a minute. Bring all the wood from the 
shed, build a roarin' lire in the cookstove and close the 
cabin. I'm gonna take a torkish bath." 

Tanner's commanding voice lashed Hawk Kramer into 
action. The little man dashed into the night, returned almost 
instantly with burdened amis. Three trips he made before 
halting. 

"That's — that's all, Sam," he panted. "1 forgot to bring 
wood today," 

SAM TANNER'S wide face darkened. It was always like 
this, it seemed. All the chores were left for him. 
Should he survive this snake bite he would strip the ridge- 
sides bare of firewood and buy a power pump for the 
spring. Strange how dull his eyes were becoming. And the 
pain in his left arm was terrific. - 

"Fill the stove an' make tracks. Hawk,'.' he mumbled. 
"You can be back in three hours. Take the short cut down 
the mountain and cross Carrier Creek where it comes into 
fast Fork. Hurry, man!" 

Hawk Kramer stiffened and thought lined his pinched 
features. Acting upon Sam Tanner's command, he soon had 
the- room suffocatingly hot. A veritable sweat-box. 

"I'll, be back soon as I c'n make it, Sam. Barrin' acci- 
dents, I'll be back within three hours with help." 

Whirling, he jerked the door behind him, trotted across 
the dark clearing. Just as his feet found the short cur a 
coyote howled somewhere on a brushy ridge. Kramer shud- 
dered, threw himself into a reckless run, All around him 
blo'bs of shadow seemed to writhe, take goblin outlines. 
The whitethorn and Manzanita on the steeply sloping trail 
soon had his clothing in shreds. 

Breath sawing, throat burning from labored breathing. 
Hawk Kramer's terror grew. Down where Carrier Creek 
cut the trail he fell exhausted. Regaining his feet, he 
swayed weakly, then faced the direction where big Sam 
Tanner was fighring for his life. 

Gone now were the spitefulness and rebellion in. Hawk' 
Kramer's small eyes. Stark hate and vindictiveness brought 
a maniacal glitter into the murky depths. Yellow teeth 
bared against the weak moon, he snarled: "Hawk Kramer, 
you're a locoed damn fool! Let the big stiff die! That's 
what you intended when you put the rattler in the spring- 
box." 

Expanding his narrow chest, he strutted toward Carrier 
Creek and threw himself prone. "Water is what I need," 
he cackled. "Good cold water. I'll- stay here until daylight 
before I go on. By then Sam Tanner will be dead, and I'll 
own the five thousand dollars and mine royalty." 

Across the mountain, Sam Tanner stared at the doorway 
his partner had just vacated. His arm seemed afire. Slowly 
the swelling was moving upward. Desperately massaging 
the arm, he staggered toward the stove. 

"There's a chance for me if Hawk returns in time," he 
muttered. "One chance in a thousand. Good of Hawk 
won't fail — he's my true pard," 



CROWDING the glowing cookstove, Sam Tanner's mas- 
sive body trembled from the poison creeping through 
his veins. Perspiration had long ago saturated his rough 
clothing. His actions were mechanical now. Jerky. Another 
trip to the woodbox cleared his muddled thoughts. The box 
was empty! The stools and table. He muse have additional 
fuel. It would never do" to sit down. 

Busy feeding the fire and occasionally releasing the tour- 
niquet, Sam Tanner lost all account of time. Pausing in the 
act of ripping a wall shelf from its fastenings, he stared 
wide-eyed toward a window. Daybreak! 

- Hours had passed since the snake had bitten him! And 
he was still alive. Somehow he had cheated death. Some- 
thing he had done had robbed the grim spector of another 
victim. But Hawk Kramer! Where was he? 

Stumbling across the room, .Tanner wrenched the door 
open, half fell into the yard. Hawk! Something had hap- 
pened to him. He must find his partner. The dangerous 
trail down the mountain. And Hawk had used that trail. 

Sam Tanner found Hawk Kramer. Found him sprawled 
beside Carrier Creek. His face was mottled, twisted into a 
terror-stricken death mask. And coiled nearby was a giant 
timber ranler, 

"Snake bitten!" Sam Tanner croaked, clawing a heavy 
stone from its gravely bed. "Bit by a rattler driven from 
the mountain by the heat!" 

Just before dusk, Sam Tanner was kneeling beside, a rec- 
tangular hole. A grave spaded between the cabin and boxed 
spring. 

"So — so long, pard," he whispered brokenly. "I can't 
say anything more fittin . Jest be patient and I'll join you 
some day." 

Soon a rounded mound covered all that was mortal of 
Hawk Kramer. A stray breeze rustled the leaves of the wil- 
lows shading the boxed spring. On the clearing edge a sky- 
raking yellow pine swayed gently. Sam Tinner stalked 
woodenly toward [he cabin. 

"I'll buy you the grandest headstone I c'n find, Hawk/ 
he promised. "I'll make it an eternal "reminder that you 
died tryin' to save my life." 

And Sam Tanner fulfilled his promise. Transporting the 
massive granite slab over the mountain was a herculean 
task, but ir was accomplished somehow. After placing the 
marker he stood back and read the inscription steeled upon, 
the polished surface: 

HAWK KRAMER 
LOYAL PARTNER OF 
SAM TANNER 
Sam Tanner is living in Weaver now. But each summer 
he visits the grave of. Hawk Kramer and lives again the 
night when his dead pard passed on. Today, as he stood 
before the gray headstone his face clouded, grew thought- 
ful. Since his last visit a rank growth of poison oak had 
sprung from Kramers breast. Greedily ihe virulent plant 
had twined around the slab. And from where Sam Tanner 
was standing he could see the ropy trunk had covered parts 
of the inscription. The disjointed lettering formed these 
words: 

HAWK KRAMER 

PARTNER OF 
SA TAN 
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SHE PON'T TALK LIKE. ME 
SHE DOWTKH0W HOW T£k 

awce, nor nothin 1 about 

REAL COUNTRY VITTLES. t 
WET GAL COMES FROM 
MOONTAINVILLE- OR EVEN 
ffAWTH CA'LINA AT ALL, 
/'M A ONE-EARED MOLE / 




j^e«d the ^- tU ^°comic characters! 
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Here's a fine, complete camera for you FREE. 
Product of one of the world's ^rt-atest camera mar 
l'acturprs, it is VERY EASY TO OPERATE, i 
pletelv equipped with field finder, fixed focus, peep 
sight ' special Univex lens, etc. These features mane 
picture-taking as easy as ABC. This Univex Model Camera 
makes marvelous scenic pictures, beautiful "close-up" por- 
traits, etc. (No special portrait attachment is required, 
such as is necessary for close-ups with many other cameras.) 
EXTRA FREE with' above camera you receive a roll of Ultra- 
chrome Rim— an extreme .speed and fine grain product of excep- 
tional quality. Gives you and your family 6 excellent pictures 
Due to the hi K h sensitivity, of this film you can obtain heautitul 
enlargements as big as 8 inches by 10 inches. EXTRA EXTRA 
VWY.V. ■■vii.Si camera and film you n 



' how 



i take 



tocether with illustriitin 
All "those CAMERA, FILM, 
I.UTELY FREE ' 



. kinds of i 
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b of the World," 



WONDERS & MYSTERIES OF SCIENCE 
SIMPLIFIED IN 1,000 PICTURES 



bv nctEPTinc THIS 
nmnzinc offer now 



... 



HUNDREDS Of 

LARGE MAPS. 
PHOTOGRAPHS, 

DRAWINGS Etc. 



I and 1,000 explanatory photos, 



Here in hundreds of thrilling stories and pictures are the wonders of 
the world— mechanics, biology, astronomy, nature, inventions, etc., ex- 
plained and illustrated so clearly that you understand them at sight. Th. 
puzzling mysteries ot modern science and its many marvelous machines 
are simplified by absorbing descripti™ 
dramatic drawings, etc. 



2 GREAT VOLUMES BOUND TOGETHER 
CONTAINS 1,000 PICTURES AND 14 BOOKS 



HELPS YOU BECOME A "SCIENTIFIC WIZARD" 
AND A "WALKING ENCYCLOPEDIA" 

Torn the pages ol Ihis fascinating wonder- 
book— il contains 2 gteal volumes bound 
together — and you will be thrilled by the 
j-.-.i^g illustrations which simplily the text. 
;s of all sizes, to double-page lableux 







a foot \ 



■A And 



all I 
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